Non Biblical Readings & Poems
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Seagulls pirouetting like kites in the wind
Dolphins rolling, spouting a breath
Ospreys hovering, hunting their prey
Pelicans plunging with folded wings

Sea oats waving in a trade-wind breeze

Sand dunes looming dazzlingly white

Surf and sea scintillating, undulating, flowing onto the sand
Captivating scenes in a romantic shore

Holding hands, lovers stand

Enjoying the warmth of each other and the day
Knowing they are part of the captivating scene
Appreciating completely what love means

And they turn and walk through crunching shells
Which contrast colorfully with the snowy sand
The gentle sea breeze tosses through their hair
Little sandpipers race ahead on tiny, whirring legs

The sun beams down from a cloudless sky
Children squeal with pleasure waltzing in the surf
Two are one and one is two

And they are at one with the beach
H. Steven Robertson

To Love is Not to Possess
James Kavanaugh

To love is not to possess,

To own or imprison,

Nor to lose one's self in another.

Love is to join and separate,

To walk alone and together,

To find a laughing freedom

That lonely isolation does not permit.

It is finally to be able

To be who we really are

No longer clinging in childish dependency

Nor docilely living separate lives in silence,

It is to be perfectly one's self

And perfectly joined in permanent commitment
To another--and to one's inner self.

Love only endures when it moves like waves,
Receding and returning gently or passionately,
Or moving lovingly like the tide

In the moon's own predictable harmony,
Because finally, despite a child's scars

Or an adult's deepest wounds,

They are openly free to be

Who they really are--and always secretly were,
In the very core of their being

Where true and lasting love can alone abide.



This Ring Words and Music: Anthony W. Carter

I've been waiting for this moment for so long™ An answered prayer, | know you are the one
| give to you my heart and soul ~With a love that will never grow old

In my life, | can see™ That you were made for me~ You'll be there to catch me if | fall~ All the days, | have prayed And the love that |
have saved ~With this ring, I'm giving you my all

I thank God for the gift He has given me ~A love that's strong for all of eternity
| give to you all of my days™~ With a love for all of your ways

In my life, | can see ~That you were made for me~ I'll be there to catch you if you fall
All the days, | have prayed ~And the love that | have saved ~With this ring, I'm giving you my all

In the days that we grow old ~The times may change ~but our love will remain
As we look back on this day now™ We stood the test of time™ Living the promise of our vow

In my life, | can see ~That you were made for me~ I'll be there to catch you if you fall
All the days, | have prayed ~And the love that | have saved™~ With this ring, I'm giving you my all...

What greater thing is there for two human souls

than to feel that they are joined together to strengthen

each other in all labor, to minister to each other in all sorrow,
to share with each other in all gladness,

to be one with each other in the

silent unspoken memories?

George Eliot 1819-80

Wedding Day Nerves by Stuart Macfarlane

Today we stand before the altar of love,

With nervous shuffles we take our places,

Bridesmaids and grooms like sentries stand,

Minister speaks of duty, responsibility and commitment,
“Will you take this woman . . . for as long as you both shall live?”
Stop! This is madness!

When the Champagne is finished and the celebrations end,
When rain has washed away the last piece of confetti,
What then?

You look at me and smile,

A smile full of warmth and understanding,

My worries melt away,

| know tomorrow is ours to behold,

And just like yesterday and today,

We will fill it with our love.

Hold My Hand (unknown)

Hold my hand and I'm yours,

And your heart will stay close to mine,

For | know the sun must rise with the dawn,
And at night the stars must shine.

And the wind must wander the ocean

And sing with the waves of the sea;

Just so, | know, I'll be by your side,

And you will be wedded to me.

And you will be wedded to me, my love,
And | will be wedded to you;



For | know the tide must turn with the moon,
And the spring must return ever new.

And the sky must weep that the hillsides

May laugh in the green of their joy;

And the leaves must turn red, brown, and gold
That the earth might their riches employ.

And love like a mad, swollen hunger,
And love like an unending song,

And love like the silent pull of the Earth
Shall be with us all our lives long, my love,
Shall be with us all our lives long.
Getting married means you'll have
Someone's hand to hold,

Even when you're feeling sick,

Even when you're old.

It means when you sit down to eat,
Someone will be there,

So you won't have to tell your day

To an empty chair.

It means that you can have some kids
Just like a mom and dad,

And play with them all afternoon,
Except when they are bad.

It means that when you need some help,
Someone will help out,

Someone always near to you

So you won't have to shout.

But best of all is when it's time
To turn out all the lights:

You won't have to be alone
Those long and scary nights.

So even though you don't have toys,
You don't have to care:

Once you're married you can be
Each other's teddy bear!

An Apache song

Now you will feel no rain,

for each of you will be a shelter to the other.
Now you will feel no cold,

for each of you will be warmth to the other.
Now there is no loneliness for you,

now there is no more loneliness.

Now you are two bodies,

but there is only one life before you.

Go now to your dwelling place,

to enter into your days together.

And may your days be good,

and long upon the earth.



TRUE LOVE
~ By Author Unknown ~

True love is a sacred flame

That burns eternally,

And none can dim its special glow
Or change its destiny.

True love speaks in tender tones
And hears with gentle ear,

True love gives with open heart
And true love conquers fear.

True love makes no harsh demands
It neither rules nor binds,

And true love holds with gentle hands
The hearts that it entwines.

From "To Know Yourself"by Swami Satchidananda

"A wedding is between two reflections of God. Two pairs of eyes see one vision. They are dedicated to serve one another and the
humanity at large. Two minds come together to help each other realize their true nature. Going side by side with the right partner is
a good way to reach God quickly. When the husband's and the wife's love for each other blends together and becomes love of God,
marriage is a divine institution."

"The Wedding Vow"by Rebecca W.
You are not the air that | breathe, You are the sweet scent that drifts upon it You are not the sounds that | hear, You are the music of

my life You are not the food that | need, You are the nourishment of my soul You are not my will to survive You are my reason for
living It is with you that | experience the wonders of the world It is with you that | triumph over the challenges in my path It is your
partnership that will lead me to the fulfillment of my dreams It is your friendship that guides me as | learn and grow. It is your
patience and wisdom that calms my restless nature It is through you that | know my true self | do not take you for granted, | cherish
you | do not need you, | choose you | choose you today in witness of all the people who love us | choose you tomorrow in the privacy
of our hearts | choose you in strength and weakness | choose you in health and in sickness

I choose you in joy and sorrow | will choose you, over all others, every day for all the days of my life

"Sonnet From The Portuguese XLIII"by Elizabeth Barrett Browing (1806-1861)
"How do I love thee? Let me count the ways. | love thee to the depth and breadth and height My soul can reach, when feeling out of

sight For the ends of being and ideal Grace. I love thee to the level of every day’s Most quiet need, by sun and candle-light. | love thee
freely, as men strive for right; | love thee purely, as they turn from Praise. | love thee with the passion put to use In my old grief’s, and
with my childhood'’s faith. | love thee with a love | seemed to lose With my lost saints, - | love thee with the breath, Smiles, tears, of all
my life! - and, if God choose, | shall but love thee better after death."

"Foundations Of A Marriage”by Regina Hill
“Love, Trust, and Forgiveness are the foundations of marriage. In marriage, many days will bring happiness, while other days may be

sad. But together, two hearts can overcome everything...

In marriage, all of the moments won’t be exciting or romantic, and sometimes worries and anxiety will be overwhelming. But
together, two hearts that accept will find comfort together.

Recollections of past joys, pains, and shared feelings will be the glue that holds everything together during even the worst and most
insecure moments.

Reaching out to each other as a friend, and becoming the confidant and companion that the other one needs, is the true magic and
beauty of any two people together.

It’s inspiring in each other a dream or a feeling, and having faith in each other

and not giving up... even when all the odds say to quit.

It’s allowing each other to be vulnerable, to be himself or herself, even when the opinions or thoughts aren’t in total agree ment or



exactly what you'd like them to be.

It’s getting involved and showing interest in each other, really listening and

being available, the way any best friend should be.

Exactly three things need to be remembered in a marriage if it is to be a mutual bond of sharing, caring, and loving througho ut life:
Love, Trust, and Forgiveness.”

"On Love"by Thomas A Kempis (1379-1471)
"Love is a mighty power, a great and complete good. Love alone lightens every burden, and makes rough places smooth. It bears
every hardship as though it were nothing, and renders all bitterness sweet and acceptable.

Nothing is sweeter than love, Nothing stronger, Nothing higher, Nothing wider, Nothing more pleasant, Nothing fuller or better in
heaven or earth; for love is born of God.

Love flies, runs and leaps for joy. It is free and unrestrained. Love knows no limits, but ardently transcends all bounds. Love feels no
burden, takes no account of toil, attempts things beyond its strength.

Love sees nothing as impossible, for it feels able to achieve all things. It is strange and effective, while those who lack love faint and
fail.

Love is not fickle and sentimental, nor is it intent on vanities. Like a living flame and a burning torch, it surges upward and surely
surmounts every obstacle."

“Looki ng F bytThe Y3th venturyfSugi €oet,”Jelaludden Rumi,
“From the beginning of my life | have been looking for your face, but today | have seen it. Today | have seen the charm, the beauty,

the unfathomable grace of the face that | was looking for. Today | have found you, and those who laughed and scorned me yesterday
are sorry that they were not looking as I did. | am bewildered by the magnificence of your beauty, and wish to see you with a hundred
eyes. My heart has burned with passion and has searched forever for this wondrous beauty that | now behold. | am ashamed to call
this love human, and afraid of God to call it divine. Your fragrant breath, like the morning breeze, has come to the stillness of the
garden. You have breathed new life into me. | have become your sunshine, and also your shadow. My soul is screaming in ecstasy.
Every fiber of my being is in love with you. Your effulgence has lit a fire in my heart, and you have made radiant for me the earth and
sky. My arrow of love has arrived at the target. | am in the house of mercy, and my heart is a place of prayer.”

"Commitment Poem of the Pueblo Indian"author unknown

"Before we met, you and | were halves un joined except in the wide rivers of our minds. We were each other's distant shore, the
opposite wings of a bird, the other half of a seashell. We did not know the other then, did not know our determination to keep alive
the cry of one riverbank to the other. We were apart, Yet connected in our ignorance of each other, like two apples sharing a
common tree. Remember?

I knew you existed long before you understood my desire to join my freedom to yours. Our paths collided long enough for our in
decision to be swallowed up by the greater need of love. When you came to me, the sun surged towards the earth and moon escaped
from darkness to bless the union of two spirits, so alike that the creator had designed them for life's endless circle.

Beloved partner, keeper of my heart's odd secrets, clothed in summer blossoms so the icy hand of winter never touches us. | thank
your patience. Our joining is like a tree to earth, a cloud to sky and even more. We are the reason the world can laugh on its
battlefields and rise from the ashes of its selfishness to hear me say, in this time, this place, this way - | loved you best of all."

"The Art of a Good Marriage "by Wilferd Arlan Peterson
"The little things are the big things. It is never being too old to hold hands. It is remembering to say "l love you" at least once a day.It

is never going to sleep angry.
It is never taking the other for granted; the courtship should not end with the honeymoon ,it should continue through all the years.
It is having a mutual sense of values and common objectives. It is standing together facing the world .It is forming a circle of love that



gathers in the whole family.

It is doing things for each other, not in the attitude of duty or sacrifice ,but in the spirit of joy.

It is speaking words of appreciation and demonstrating gratitude in thoughtful ways .It is not expecting the husband to wear a halo
or the wife to have wings of an angel.

It is not looking for perfection in each other. It is cultivating flexibility, patience, understanding and a sense of humor.

It is having the capacity to forgive and forget. It is giving each other an atmosphere in which each can grow. It is finding room for the
things of the spirit. It is a common search for the good and the beautiful.

It is establishing a relationship in which the independence is equal, dependence is mutual and the obligation is reciprocal. It is not
only marrying the right partner, it is being the right partner.”

"The Key to Love"by Anon, 1st century China

"The key to love is understanding ...The ability to comprehend not only the spoken word ,but those unspoken gestures ,the little
things that say so much by themselves.

The key to love is forgiveness ....to accept each others faults and pardon mistakes, without forgetting, but with remembering what
you learn from them.

The key to love is sharing ...Facing your good fortunes as well as the bad, together; both conquering problems, forever searching for
waysto intensify your happiness.

The key to love is giving ...with out thought of return ,but with the hope of just a simple smile ,and by giving in but never giving up.

The key to love is respect ...realizing that you are two separate people, with different ideas; that you don't belong to each other ,that
you belong with each other, and share a mutual bond.

The key to love is inside us all ...It takes time and patience to unlock all the ingredients that will take you to its threshold ;it is the
continual learning process that demands a lot of work ...but the rewards are more than worth the effort ...and that is the key to
love."

"Sooner or Later “author Unknown

"Sooner or later we begin to understand that love is more than verses on valentines, and romance in the movies. We begin to know
that love is here and now, real and true, the most important thing in our lives. For love is the creator of our favorite memories and
the foundation of our fondest dreams.

Love is a promise that is always kept ,a fortune that can never be spent ,a seed that can flourish in even the most unlikely of places.
And this radiance that never fades, this mysterious and magical joy, is the greatest treasure of all -one known only by those who
love."

"The Promises of Marriage"
"Marriage is a promise of companionship, Of having someone to share All of life's experiences.

Marriage does not promise that there will Not be any rough times, Just the assurance that there will Always be someone Who cares
and will help you through To better times.

Marriage does not promise eternal romance, Just eternal love and commitment. Marriage cannot prevent disappointments,
Disillusionment, or grief,
But it can offer hope, acceptance ,And comfort.

Marriage can't protect you from making Individual choices Or shelter you from the world, But it will help to reassure you That there is
some by your side Who truly cares ,When the world hurts you And makes you feel vulnerable, Marriage offers the promise that there
will Be someone waiting to listen, To console, to inspire.



Marriage is the joining of two people Who share the promise That only marriage can make ...To share the sunshine and the shadows,
And to experience a richer, more fulfilling life Because of it."

"Love is..."by Andrea Hill

"More beautiful than roses Much deeper than the seas Stronger than a hurricane But timid like a breeze
Real as in a picture But yet it can't be seen More beautiful than anything As vivid as a dream

Precious as rare jewels A bond between two hearts A symphony of feelings When time is spent apart
Sharing common interests Working through all fears Looking at yourself As if two were in the mirror
Finding common ground On issues not agreed Giving into arguments Tending all your needs

Being there for always Is all | want to do Holding you forever Because our love is true"

"The Color Of My Love"by David Foster and Arthur Janov
"I'll paint a sun to warm your heart Knowing that we'll never part. I’ll draw the years all passing by So much to learn, so much to try.

I'll paint my mood in shadow blue, Paint my soul to be with you. I’ll sketch your lips in shaded tones, Draw your mouth to my own.
I'll trace a hand to wipe your tears And trace a look to calm your fears. A silhouette of dark and light To hold each other oh so tight.
I'll paint the stars in the evening sky, Draw the light into your eyes ,A touch of love, a touch of grace, To softly fall on your moonlit
face.

And with this ring our lives will start, Let nothing keep our love apart. I'll take your hand to hold in mine, And be together through all
time."

"All | Want"Author Unknown

All Il want is to love you For the rest of my life....To wake up every morning With you by my side, Knowing that no matter what
happens I'll be able to come home To your loving arms. All | want is to share everything with you....To talk to you about our ideas, our
dreams, The little everyday things that make us laugh ,And the not-so-little things That we can’t help worrying about. All | want is to
give you my love....As a place you can always come to for acceptance Or the simple comfort that silence brings When things left
unspoken can still be understood. All | want is to grow old with you...

To watch our life unfold, Our dreams, one by one, come true. All | want is to love you forever.

"Love"by Roy Croft
"I love you, Not only for what you are, But for what | am when | am with you.

I love you, Not only for what you have made of yourself, But for what you are making of me.

I love you for the part of me that you bring out ;I love you for putting your hand into my heaped-up heart And passing over all the
foolish, weak things

that you can't help dimly seeing there, And for drawing out into the light All the beautiful belonging sthat no one else had looked
Quite far enough to find.

I love you because you Are helping me to make Of the lumber of my life Not a tavern, but a temple; Out of the works Of my every day
Not a reproach But a song.

I love you because you have done More than any creed Could have done To make me good, And more than any fat Could have done
To make me happy.

You have done it Without a touch, Without a word, Without a sign. You have done it by being yourself .Perhaps that is what being a
friend means, after all."

"May Our Friendship Last Forever"Author Unknown
May our friendship last forever; May | sail upon your sea .May we go through life together; May there always be a "we."

May | be your endless sky; May you breathe my gentle air .May you never wonder why Each time you look for me, I'm there.
May we be for each a smile Like the warm, life-giving sun; Yet when we're in pain awhile, May our suffering be one.
May we share our special days, The happiness of one for two; And if we must go separate ways, Let my love remain with you.



"Marriage Means Being In Love for the Rest of Your Life"by Chris Ardis

Marriage is love walking hand in hand together .It's laughing with each other about silly little things, and learning to discuss big
things with care and tenderness .In marriage, love is trusting each other when you're apart .It's getting over disappointments and
hurts ,knowing that these are present in all relationships .It's the realization that there is no one else in this world that you’d rather
be with than the one you're married to .It's thinking of new things to do together; It's growing old together. Marriage is being in love
for the rest of your life.

"On Your Wedding Day “Author Unknown
"Today is a day you will always remember The greatest in anyone's life You'll start off the day just two people in love And end it as

Husband and Wife It’s a brand new beginning the start of a journey With moments to cherish and treasure And although there'll be
times when you both disagree These will surely be outweighed by pleasure You'll have heard many words of advice in the past When
the secrets of marriage were spoken But you know that the answers lie hidden inside Where the bond of true love lies unbroken So
live happy forever as lovers and friends It's the dawn of a new life for you As you stand there together with love in your eyes From the
moment you whisper 'l do” And with luck, all your hopes, and your dreams can be real May success find it's way to your hearts
Tomorrow can bring you the greatest of joys But today is the day it all starts."

Love is a friendship caught on fire Laura Hendricks Love is a friendship caught fire. It is quiet, mutual confidence, sharing and

forgiving. It is loyalty through good and bad times. It settles for less than perfection, and makes allowances for human weaknesses.
Love is content with the present, hopes for the future, and does not brood over the past. It is the day in and day out chronicles of
irritations, problems, compromises, small disappointments, big victories and working toward common goals. If you have love in your
life, it can make up for a great many things you lack. If you do not have it, no matter what else there is it is not enough

Love

Love is the strongest feeling known, an all-encompassing passion, an extreme strength, an overwhelming excitement. Love is trying
not to hurt the other person, trying not to change the other person, trying not to dominate the other person, trying not to deceive
the other person. Love is understanding each other, listening to each other, supporting each other, having fun with each other Love
is not an excuse to stop growing, not an excuse to stop making yourself better, not an excuse to lessen one’s goals, not an excuse to
take the other person for granted. Love is being completely honest with each other. Finding dreams to share, working towards
common goals, sharing responsibilities equally. Everyone in the world wants to love’ Love is not a feeling to be taken lightly. Love is a
feeling to be cherished, nurtured and cared for’ Love is the reason for life.

Sonnett XLIII, from "Sonnetts from the Portuguese" by Elizabeth Barrett Browning. How do | love thee? Let me count the ways. |
love thee to the depth and breadth and height My soul can reach, when feeling out of sight For the ends of Being and ideal Grace. |
love thee to the level of everyday's Most quiet need, by sun and candle-light. | love thee freely, as men strive for Right; | love thee
purely, as they turn from Praise. | love thee with the passion put to use In my old griefs, and with my childhod's faith. | love thee
with a love | seemed to lose With my lost saints,--I love thee with the breath, Smiles, tears, of all my life!--and, if God choose, | shall
but love thee better after death.

FROM THE GIFT OF THE SEA By Anne Morrow Lindbergh

When you love someone, you do not love them all the time, in exactly the same way, from moment to moment. It is impossibility. It
is even a lie to pretend to. And yet this is exactly what most of us demand. We have so little faith in the ebb and flow of the tide and
resist in terror its ebb. We are afraid it will never return. We insist on permanency, on duration, on continuity; when the only
continuity possible, in life as in love, is in growth, in fluidity -- in freedom in the sense that dancers are free barely touching as they
pass, but partners in the same pattern. The only real security is not in owning or possessing, not in demanding or expecting, not in
hoping, even. Security in a relationship lies neither in looking back to what it was in nostalgia, nor forward to what it might be in
dread or anticipation but in living in the present relationship and accepting it as it is now. Relationships must be like islands; one
must accept them for what they are here and now, within their limits ... islands, surrounded and interrupted by the sea, and
continually visited and abandoned by the tides.
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Marriage is a commitment to life - to the best that two people can find and bring out in each other. It offers opportunities for
sharing and growth that no other human relationship can equal, a joining that is promised for a lifetime. Within the circle of its love,
marriage encompasses all of life's most important relationships. A wife and a husband are each other's best friend, confidant, lover,
teacher, listener, and critic. There may come times when one partner is heartbroken or ailing, and the love of the other may
resemble the tender caring of a parent for a child. Marriage deepens and enriches every facet of life. Happiness is fuller; memories
are fresher; commitment is stronger; even anger is felt more strongly, and passes away more quickly. Marriage understands and
forgives the mistakes life is unable to avoid. It encourages and nurtures new life, new experiences, and new ways of expressing love
through the seasons of life. When two people pledge to love and care for each other in marriage they create a spirit unique to
themselves, which binds them closer than any spoken or written words. Marriage is a promise, a potential, made in the hearts of
two people who love, which takes a lifetime to fulfill.

What is a Family Author Unknown

A family is .....The sweetest feelings The warmest hugs Trust and togetherness Unconditional love

The stories of our lives written on the same page The nicest memories anyone has ever made Treasured photos Thankful tears
Hearts overflowing with all the years Being there for one another Supporting and caring Understanding, Helping, Sharing
Walking life's path together And making the journey more beautiful because .....We are a family .....And a family Is Love.

What is Love? by Susan Polis Schutz
Love is the strongest feeling known an all -encompassing passion, an extreme strength, an overwhelming excitement Love is trying

not to hurt the other person trying not to change the other person, trying not to dominate the other person

trying not to deceive the other person. Love understands each other listening to each other, supporting each other, having fun with
each other. Love is not an excuse to stop growing, not an excuse to stop making yourself better, not an excuse to lessen one's goals,
not an excuse to take the other person for granted. Love is being completely honest with each other. Finding

dreams to share working towards common goals, sharing responsibilities equally. Everyone in the world wants to love. Love is not a
feeling to be taken lightly Love is a feeling to be cherished, nurtured and cared for Love is the reason for life From This Day Forward,
let us laugh together, and plan together, let us find our favorite places, and go together... Let us enjoy the sunshine, and the rain,
being alone together, and in crowds together...From this day forward, together, Let us love! Let us walk together yet not as one, but
such that our shadows are separate and distinct, such that our souls are unbound and free.

Let us share our time, yet do not give all your time, nor take all of mine for in order to develop to the fullest, to be free, we must
have solitude and individuality. Let me wander in solitude, when | need to be alone, yet be near, when | need you. Let us share our
love. Give freely of your love, but do not smother me, my soul must breathe a free air. Take my love, but do not demand it, for love
given of obligation, is stale and without life. Let us share our lives. Share my life, but do not try to shape it. Let me share your life, but
do not let it revolve around me. Let us share ourselves. Accept me as | am, do not attempt to

change me to fit your dreams. Respect me for what | am, not for what | was or one day may be. Share yourself with me, but do not
allow me to limit your freedom or bind your soul. Let us share our minds, thoughts, goals, values and dreams. Let us develop these
within ourselves without restriction or loss of freedom. Thus our two free souls, may wander together as they develop in freedom.
As we share our lives, as we walk through life together, know my love is yours, but not my soul for it must be free.

WHY MARRIAGE? ~ By: Mari Nichols-Haining ~

Because to the depths of me, | long to love one person,

With all my heart, my soul, my mind, my body...

Because | need a forever friend to trust with the intimacies of me,

Who won't hold them against me, Who loves me when I'm unlikable,

Who sees the small child in me, and Who looks for the divine potential of me...
Because | need to cuddle in the warmth of the night

With someone who thanks God for me, With someone | feel blessed to hold...
Because marriage means opportunity

To grow in love in friendship...

Because marriage is a discipline

To be added to a list of achievements...

Because marriages do not fail, people fail

When they enter into marriage

Expecting another to make them whole...



Because, knowing this, | promise myself to take full responsibility
For my spiritual, mental and physical wholeness

| create me, | take half of the responsibility for my marriage
Together we create our marriage...

Because with this understanding

The possibilities are limitless.

EXCERPT FROM "THE COUNTRY OF MARRIAGE"~ By Wendell Berry ~
“...our life reminds me of a forest in which there is a graceful clearing
and in that opening a house, an orchard and garden,

comfortable shades, and flowers, red and yellow in the sun,

a pattern made in the light, for the light to return to.

The forest is mostly dark, its ways to be made a new

day after day, the dark richer than the light

and more blessed, provided we stay brave

enough to keep on going in.”

Sonnet 116, William Shakespeare

Let me not to the marriage of true minds

Admit impediments. Love is not love

Which alters when it alteration finds,

Or bends with the remover to remove:

O, no! it is an ever-fix'd mark

That looks on tempests and is never shaken;

It is the star to every wandering bark,

Whose worth's unknown, although his height be taken.
Love's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and cheeks
Within his bending sickle's compass come;

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks,
But bears it out even to the edge of doom.

If this be error, and upon me prov'd,

| never writ, not no... {one} ever lov'd.

By E. E. Cummings
love is the voice under all silences;

the hope which has no opposite in fear;
the strength so strong mere force is feebleness;
the truth more first than sun more last than star.

The Master Speed" by Robert Frost

No speed of wind or water rushing by

But you can have speed far greater. You can climb
Back up a stream of radiance to the sky,

And back through history up the stream of time.
And you were given this swiftness, not for haste
Nor chiefly that you may go where you will,

But in the rush of everything to waste,

That you may have the power of standing still--
Off any still or moving thing you say.

Two such as you with such a master speed
Cannot be parted not be swept away

From one another once you are agreed

That life is only life forevermore

Together wing to wing and oar to oar.

Rabbi Ben Ezra" by Robert Browning
Grow old along with me!




The best is yet to be,

The last of life, for which the first was made:

Our times are in his hand

Who saith, "A whole | planned,

Youth shows but half; trust God: see all, not be afraid!"...

from Adam Bede by George Eliot
What greater thing is there for two human souls than to feel that they are joined for life, to strengthen each other in all labor, to rest
on each other in all sorrow, to minister to each other in all pain, to be one with each other in silent memories...

Memories of Childhood and Youth by Albert Schweitzer

We are each a secret to the other. To know one another cannot mean to know everything about the other means to feel mutual
affection and confidence, and to believe in one another. We must no try to force out way into the personality of another. To
analyze other is a rude commencement, for there is a modesty of the soul which we must recognize just as we do to that of the
body. No one has a right to say to another: "Because we belong to each other as we do, | have a right to know all your thoughts."
No even a mother would treat her child in that way. All demands of this sort are foolish and unwholesome. In this matter giving is
the only valuable process; it is only giving that stimulates. Impart as much as you can of your spiritual being to those who are on the
road with you, and accept as precious what comes back to you from them.

from Gift from the Sea by Anne Morrow Lindbergh
A good relationship has a pattern like a dance and is built on some of the same rules. The partners do not need to hold on tightly,
because they move confidently in the same pattern, intricate but gay and swift and free, like a country dance of Mozart's. To touch
heavily would be to arrest the pattern and freeze the movement, to check the endlessly changing beauty of its unfolding. There is
no place here for the possessive clutch, the heavy hand; only the barest touch in passing. Now arm in arm, not face to face, not back
to back--it does not matter which. Because they know they are partners moving to the same rhythm, creating a pattern together,
and being invisibly nourished by it.

The joy of such a pattern is not only the joy of creation or the joy of participation, it is also to joy of living in the moment. Lightness
of touch and living in the moment are intertwined.

...When each partner loves so completely that they have forgotten to ask themselves whether or not they are loved in return;
when they only know that they love and are moving to its music--then, and then only, are two people able to dance perfectly in tune
to the same rhythm.

from a selection by Theodore Parker

It takes years to marry completely two hearts, even of the most loving and well-assorted. A happy wedlock is a long falling in love.
Young persons think love belongs only to the brown-haired and crimson-cheeked. So it does for its beginning. But the golden
marriage is a part of love which the bridal day know nothing of.

A perfect and complete marriage, where wedlock is everything you could ask and the ideal marriage becomes actual, is not
common, perhaps as rare as perfect personal beauty. Very few are married totally, and they only after some forty of fifty years of
gradual approach and experiment.

Such a large and sweet fruit is a complete marriage that is needs a long summer to ripen in, and then a long winter to mellow and
season in. But a real, happy marriage of love and judgment between a noble man and woman is one of the things so very handsome
that if the sun were, as the Greek poets fabled, a god, he might stop the world and hold it still now and then, in order to look all day
long on some example thereof, and feast his eyes on such a spectacle.

Ralph Waldo Emerson, adapted from his essay "Love"

Love is the dawn of civility, and grace and passion remakes the world. It makes all things alive and significant. Every bird on the
boughs of the trees sings now to his heart and soul. Almost, the notes are articulate. The clouds have faces and the trees, the
weaving grass and the flowers have grown intelligent.

Love prays. It makes covenants with Eternal. The world rolls; the circumstances vary every hour. At last the lovers discover that all
which drew them together--those once sacred features, that magical play of charms--had an intended end, like the scaffolding by
which the house was built, and the enlarging of heart and soul, from year to year, is the real marriage.

Thus we are put in training for a love which continually grows. And we need not fear that we can lose anything by the progress of
the soul. The soul may be trusted to the end. That which is so beautiful and attractive as these relations must be succeeded and
supplanted only by what is more beautiful, and so on forever.

A. Powell Davies



When two individuals meet, so do two private worlds. None of our private worlds is big enough for us to live a wholesome life in.
We need the wider world of joy and wonder, of purpose and adventure, of toil and tears. What are we, any of us, but strangers and
sojourners forlornly wandering through the nighttime, until we draw together and find the meaning of our lives in one another,
dissolving our fears in each other's courage, making music together, and lighting torches to guide us through the dark? We belong
together. Love is what we need. To love and to be loved. Let our hearts be open; and what we would receive from others, let us
give. For what is given still remains to bless the giver--when the gift is love.

from The Little Prince by Antoine de Saint-Exupery, adapted

"Come and play with me," proposed the little prince.

"I cannot play with you," the fox said, "l am not tamed."

"What does that mean, tame?"

"It is an act too often neglected," said the fox. "It means to establish ties... if you tame me, then we shall need each other. To me,
you shall be unique in all the world. To you, | shall be unique in all the world... One only understands the things that one tames... If
you want a friend, tame me..."

"What must | do to tame you?" asked the little prince.

"You must be patient," replied the fox. "First you will sit down at a little distance from me--like that--in the grass. | shall look at you
out of the corner of my eye, and will say nothing. Words are the source of misunderstandings. Bur you must sit a little closed to me,
every day... {and you must} come back at the same hour. ...if you come at just any time, | shall never know at what hour my heart is
to be ready to greet you.... One must observe the proper rites."

So the prince tamed the fox.... [It was then that the fox shared a secret with the little prince].

"And now here is my secret, {said the fox} a very simple secret: it is only with the heart that one can see rightly, what is essential is
invisible to the eye."

The Prophet by Kahlil Gibran

You were born together, and together you shall be forevermore.

You shall be together when the white wings of death scatter your days.
Ay, you shall be together even in the silent memory of God.

But let there be spaces in your togetherness,

And let the winds of the heavens dance between you.

Love one another, but make not a bond of love:

Let it rather be a moving sea between the shores of your souls.

Fill each other's cup but drink not from one cup.

Give one another of your bread but eat not from the same loaf.

Sing and dance together and be joyous, but let each one of you be alone,
Even as the strings of a lute are alone though they quiver with the same music.
Give your hearts, but not into each other's keeping,

For only the hand of Life can contain your hearts.

And stand together yet not too near together:

For the pillars of the temple stand apart,

And the oak tree and the cypress grow not in each other's shadow.

from Jesus by Kahlil Gibran

Love is a sacred mystery.

To those who love, it remains forever wordless;

But to those who do not love, it may be but a heartless jest.

Love is a gracious host to its guests though to the

unbidden its house is a mirage and a mockery.

Love is a night where candles burn in space,

Love is a dream beyond our reaching;

Love is a noon where all shepherds are at peace and
happy that their flocks are grazing;

Love is an eventide and a stillness, and a homecoming;

Love is a sleep and a dream.

When love become vast, love becomes wordless.

And when memory is overladen it seeks the silent deep.

by Rabindranath Tagore
Send us the love which is cool and pure, like the rain that blesses the thirsty earth and fills



the homely earthen jars.

Send us the love that would soak down into the center of being, and from there would spread like the unseen sap through the
branching tree of life, giving birth to fruits and flowers.

Send us the love that keeps the heart still with the fullness of peace.

By Mehere BaBa, contemporary holy man from India

Love springs spontaneously from within, but although love can never be forced from or upon another, it can be awakened through
love itself. Essentially, love is self communicative: those who do not have it catch it from those who have it, for one cannot absorb
love without making a response. Regardless of the barnacles which may cover a person, the response is stamped by the nature of
love. The secret of true love is that it is unconquerable and irresistible. Even the one who resists its approach is lost as he springs to
plug the hole through which it is flowing past the walls of his heart. It races behind him, and he turns only in time to find himself
surrounded and borne aloft on its irresistible might. True love gathers power and spreads itself until it transforms everyone it
touches. Humanity will attain to a new mode of life through the unhampered interplay of pure love as it spreads from heart to
heart.

from the Mahamangala Sutta

by A. Powell Davies

When two individuals meet, so do two private worlds. None of our private worlds is big enough for us to live a wholesome life in.
We need the wider world of joy and wonder, of purpose and adventure, of toil and tears. What are we, any of us, but strangers and
sojourners forlornly wandering through the nighttime, until we draw together and find the meaning of our lives in one another,
dissolving our fears in each other's courage, making music together, and lighting torches to guide us through the dark? We belong
together. Love is what we need. To love and to be loved. Let our hearts be open; and what we would receive from others, let us
give. For what is given still remains to bless the giver--when the gift is love.

From "The Hymn Of The Universe “by Teilhard De Chardin

"Only love can bring individual beings to their perfect completion, as individuals, by uniting them one with another, because only love
takes possession of them and unites them by what lies deepest within them. This is simply a fact of our everyday experience. For
indeed at what moment do lovers come into the most complete possession of themselves if not when they say that they are lost in
one another? And is not love all the time achieving - in couples, in teams, all around us - the magical and reputedly contradictory feat
of personalizing through totalizing? And why should not what is thus daily achieved on a small scale be repeated one day on
worldwide dimensions?

From "The Strength To Love “by Dr.Martin Luther King, Jr.

"The meaning of love is not to be confused with some sentimental outpouring. Love is something much more than emotional bosh. ..
An overflowing love which seeks nothing in return is the love of God operating in the human heart... Love is the most durable power
in the world. This creative force, so beautifully exemplified in the life of our Christ, is the most potent instrument available in
mankind's quest for peace and security... The great military leaders of the past have gone, and their empires have crumbled and
burned to ashes. But the empire of Jesus, built solidly and majestically on the foundation of love, is still growing."

From "A Song for Hiawatha"

"Come join us in celebration, those who love sunshine on meadow Who love shadow of the forest, love the wind among the branches
and the palisades of pine trees, and the thunder in the mountains whose innumerable echoes flap like eagles in their eries.

Listen to this song of marriage. How, from another tribe and country came a young man saying, “give me as my wife this maiden,
and our hands be clasped more closely, and our hearts be more united."

Thus it is, our daughters leave us, those we love and those who love us. When a youth with flaunting feathers beckons to the fairest
maiden. From the sky the sun benignant looked upon them through the branches, Saying to them, "oh, my children life is checkered
shade and sunshine."The two figures man and woman standing hand in hand together, with their hands so clasped together that
they seem in one united. And the words thus represented are, "l see your heart within you."

Sing the songs of love and longing Now, let's feast and be more joyous."



From "Union “by Robert Fulghum

"You have known each other from the first glance of acquaintance to this point of commitment. At some point, you decided to marry.
From that moment of yes to this moment of yes, indeed, you have been making promises and agreements in an informal way. All
those conversations that were held riding in a car or over a meal or during long walks - all those sentences that began with "When
we're married" and continued with "l will and you will and we will" - those late night talks that included "someday and somehow and
maybe"- and all those promises that are unspoken matters of the heart. All these common things, and more, are the real process of a
wedding. The symbolic vows that you are about to make are a way of saying to one another, "You know all those things we've
promised and hoped and dreamed- well, | meant it all, every word." Look at one another and remember this moment in time. Before
this moment you have been many things to one another- acquaintance, friend, companion, lover, dancing partner, and even teacher,
for you have learned much from one another in these last few years. Now you shall say a few words that take you across a threshold
of life, and things will never quite be the same between you. For after these vows, you shall say to the world, this- is my husband,
this- is my wife "

Excerpt from "The Bridge Across Forever"byRichard Bach

"A soul mate is someone who has locks that fit our keys, and keys to fit our locks. When we feel safe enough to open the locks, our
truest selves step out and we can be completely and honestly who we are; we can be loved for who we are and not for who we're
pretending to be. Each unveils the best part of the other. No matter what else goes wrong around us, with that one person we're safe
in our own paradise. Our soul mate is someone who shares our deepest longings, our sense of direction. When we're two balloons,
and together our direction is up, chances are we've found the right person. Our soul mate is the one who makes life come to life."

From “The | r”byavluadel@neldEhgleSe as on

“But ultimately there comes a moment when a decision must be made. Ultimately two people who love each other must ask
themselves how much they hope for as their love grows and deepens, and how much risk they are willing to take... It is indeed a
fearful gamble... Because it is the nature of love to create, a marriage itself is something which has to be created, so that, together
we become a new creature.

To marry is the biggest risk in human relations that a person can take...If we commit ourselves to one person for life this is not, as
many people think, a rejection of freedom; rather it demands the courage to move into all the risks of freedom, and the risk of love
which is permanent; into that love which is not possession, but participation... It takes a lifetime to learn another person... When love
is not possession, but participation, then it is part of that co-creation which is our human calling, and which implies such risk that it is
often rejected.”

From "Maktub"by Palo Coelho

“In this world there is always one person waiting for another, be it in the middle of a desert or in the middle of a big city. And when
those people pass each other and their eyes meet, past and future lose all importance, and the only thing that exists is that moment
and the incredible certainty that everything under the sun was written by the same Hand, the Hand that awakens Love, and that
makes a twin soul for everyone who works, rests and seeks treasure under the sun. Without this our human dreams would make no
sense.”



